John was in her thirties when I got to know her first, and
I in my twenties, sufficiently callous easily to lose patience
and to say to her on one occasion: 'The trouble with you
is that youVe got protection mania. .. / It was a mania that
grew with the years, thank God, and flowered in every book
she wrote and in her every thought and act to man and beast.
There is a pathetic photograph of her which I have often
examined in the past. A faded shiny carte-de-visite ob-
viously taken to exploit the 'paternal' affection of Alberto
Visetti. John, a very thin, bony little girl of about ten, very
unbecomingly dressed and with all the appearance of an
unloved child, standing awkwardly beside the seated Visetti,
already getting rather portly, the epitome of smug self-
satisfaction and conceit.
His marriage to her mother, even apart from such inci-
dents as I have already mentioned, was a disastrous affair for
John . . . indeed the disadvantages latent in her mother's
acquaintance with him began before their marriage took
place. Presumably because in those days her family were
not likely to view the courtship of her singing master with
a favourable eye, Mrs. Radclyffe-Hall decided that it should
be conducted abroad. I believe there was also some question
of bringing a hesitating suitor to the point by an apparent
flight* In any case, she decided to move to Belgium and
die settled in Bruges, with a child who had already had
double pneumonia once and who proceeded to have it
again, besides being a martyr to bronchial asthma. I think
there is little doubt that this enforced residence in the Low
Countries was a factor in the development of the lung
trouble which attacked her later, was never properly diag-
nolfed^or treated and which left her lungs in so ravaged a
condition*  Children and young people are marvellously
. They accept philosophically such treatment
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